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care you aiming at?3 'The lamp/ he said
simply, pulling the trigger. The fire was
duly extinguished and a new lamp found.
But some damage had been done. For late
that night a smell of burning was detected.
The Pageant of Empire which was in process
of enactment was hastily abandoned. All
hands rushed to the hose. Gerard, in par-
ticular, wearing the clothes that he con-
ceived appropriate to the dual roles of
Reading and Maida Vale gave several
spirited imitations of Laocoon at his liveliest.
Indeed, the work of rescue was arrested by
attempts to complete the group with the
inclusion of one or more children. This
course being, as it was thought, somewhat
selfishly opposed by the parents, nothing
remained but to fasten the hose to the tank.
Here trouble was engendered by the fact that
the necessary joints were missing, and that
the tank was frozen. It was, however, the
work of a moment for somebody to fall
accidentally into the tank and, as it were,
break the ice. Gerard ingeniously so con-
trived it that water began to spurt out of the
hose at the most unexpected points. At last
with shouts of triumph a full stream of water
directed itself against one of the outlying
members of the fire-brigade. It was now,
therefore, time to locate the fire, which had,
not unnaturally, been overlooked in the
bustle of arranging for its extinction. In a